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Correspondence Column
We*vo MlAnnl Von.
Dear Kditor..While mother Is learss-

iiiK l«ottle, my sister, her lessous. 1
win \\ rit«- you ;» t'<-w linos. I am
ashamed of myself fo^ putting it off so

long. 1 went to i»nr sofciety meetiim
this noon, aiul iiail a real nice time.
<Hsr program was very interest ing.
Several of the nirIs read us selections
on Japan, and Frances Winn, my dear-
est of pals, saim for us the national
soisc of Japan, which was enjoyed by
all. ll is real cold here to-nl^ht, and
I am very sleepy, so will hid you
folks uood wishes for Thanksgiving
and pleasant dreams for to-night.

With love,
NKLl. WALK Kit.

Hedford, Vsi.
(iiinil \\ Ihlies.

.My Pear Kditor,.-\nt sending you
two <1 ra\\ HKs, hoping one of them
will be in nur pane. | felt proud of
!>. ing a prize member in Sunday's
paper. Hid I am eager to work for our
pave, hopinu our Than ksgiving pane
will be lar>;e, for mother reads all of
it to me.

j Most wishes.
R. 1 -11.1.AKD VKI.L1NKS. Jit.

Newport News. V a.. l!o.\ ] S*i.
I'riiKes I'tigr.
My Dear Kditor,- I really do think.1

we had a very good pap-- this week.
What do you think? The .stories I en¬
joy . .«I very much, and the drawings,
too. were good. Krmine Jjvdnor's. at
the bottom of the page. I think, was
r* .si cute. We are having very cold
weather so different from til*- so.
much-like-sprlrikr weather that we hail
last wevk I am inclosing another
drawing to-day, and would anpreiiate
seeing this printed also. With best
lov« , 1 am,

Your devoted ryetnber.
M \ltlK ELIZABETH WILLIAMS.

Mini? llnppy Itetiirnn!
Dear Kditor.1 am sondinu a draw-

.nt about Thanksgiving please print
i: if you can. I have drawn one for
<'hristmas. Pretty early. Isn't it? Are
we goini: t>« have another ontcst soon?
I think a Christmas >ntest would lie
tine. Don't you" W< will be having
Thanksuiv i r £ holida;. We have a llt-
rar> society at school. We are going

to huve i special program for Thanks-
givissg at our tnext iheetiiig. I will
.s win clebrate my birthday'. Thirteen
years old!

Lovingly.
JI .MK P. \ WMNGS.

LawrenceviUe, Va.
t New Member. .

Dear Kditor,. I re-eived the pin you
sent me, and I am clad to be one of
the members of the T. P. C. C. Hope
you can put the little drawing 1 am
ser.djng you In next Susulav's pVper.
\m always so rarer to read th" chil¬
dren s paire, for I am a little girl
nine > ¦.ars old.

Your new member.
prlscilla iirnGi-:ns.

*end«t llrnnlnc.
M.' Dearest Kditor.. 1 am sending
a draw In- which I hope to s- e in

print Sunday. Editor, I did not see myletter in the paper Sunday, so I gruessMr Wasteba s k. t fro: it. Well, editor,
i en- ss I w ;ll (¦;¦>?..> with lots and lots
of love.

Prom your lovlnc member,
< "KCK1.1 A SINCLAIR.

Gladstone, Nelson County, Va.
Iluiv lit School.

">ear Kditor,- I have been going to
school and 1 hav« i .t had time to
w r;te you, but I am goirsg to send

¦¦.j a drawing of i warship on water.
hope t - ;t sr. sisnday = Times-

Dispatch WJt.w MOORE.
No. Indeed.
Pear Editor,.I sruess you have for-

-. tt-n : ;t ;.! .
.«. ¦¦ drawing

C.ENEVIKVE SEAV
r; > .'Jr.tVrs f-nue, lire i--.;;. . i Park.

I'.iijii** the I'nise.
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Editorial and Literary Department
m:\v >i i:m hi: its.

-M v I 'ear litis a nil I toys:
Wo hav. at I. ant forty-five new mom-

Ivts tins week. l.-n.t that tinoV I
wil. sent! t!).. badjjes out to tliem verv
.Hu>»'tl>. ami :ti a few Sundays we will
I. u111 is' 1 a^ hi. t!ie rules ,.f the eluh,
. .» that these n,.\v additions to our
j.a ire will understand exactly how to

s; ml in their work. I must thank von,
< hildren. 1 .»1 the beautiful I"hnnksi;iv-
mg stories wind pictures that .am- in
for both tin- and last Sund.iv. Thev
make onr p.i^. > individual and in-

ami attracts tho attention of
grownup ; .-op!.', who are on'.\ lookinir
for J.i.-t u:. s o: the war and descriptions
j t battles. So you see they nop and

:lt "llr !¦.«-'¦ and think to tlicm-
v*;s' "W'hat smart girls utid bovs."

We like :... think that, don't we"
I know t! 1at every inembur joins me

in KOod w :>he> to the 11-w members
of our I 1 *. (', jKitrovoi*i: I'niTOR.

I'ltr/K « inm:hs oi.« tiik wi:i:k.

Hazel '.iutltrow. <.f 001 North Twen-
ty-fourt!i S'r-.-t, eity.

iJeorire SheiId. no address given.
Kathe- !i> V. w rin. of 3.1 Fillmore

Mreot. iVersburg. a.

" 'N ii'ii. m it 1: "v<11'h:

"*!.->-. s til. Where you Groin"* Von

.\7.' xv 11 on. ai d walk down
witn ir. .. but the weather's cold
tiow 1'-ut w.. should worry, I like it.

,

* comes Thanksgiving', with plenty
01 turkey and l.*>ad.« of j»i.-. and the doe.
tor tf: vt 11 -. .'11. j >1 ause we ate «¦>

blame- ! much uff.
Yes. Christmas conies next. ,cam. 1

Is'i 1 Wii' .'an vou?
I ' ] 1 -port, but this winter

w. ither I: great.
' myself f!Ir.tr dow n a

. "w j.-k. hi,]. n.'i set t!r." off Tire era. k-

s.r. v. e r.r<> sr'i ri to have more
fun this winter than any German army

<\- r t- rived on a bunch of al-

W'heV'l'ft^- Part h/ r0- sv> long, Sam,
n r;- . d fr.ez. s hard com-.-

J .. loan ou mv skat. -
.

Original.
N'KLL W'A LK i:i:

"ow minim v * m:s <t x M|; .

Ar r* la ted by Sub-Conch 1
-v.-i s go::.g against .<*

Th «ef" * hftd our goats;
' 7L k". 'x*'" rufining throuL-h «>

''' ',rirP fc''.vthe goes through
oats.

" :

couldn't have done It if we'd had
hefty eleven: 1

JJlvers was out of the'
- w . i. in't «rored bit seven.

rhe> had made two touchdowns scored
"¦ g <al,

. A''j t'fi the thirty-yard line
'< ! '.. . my blood run cold,

'¦ ¦'¦ " v'*i ran up my spine.
V« w er. our ..¦tar right-half;

.' " " -Id plunge the line
! l-'g''i. nay. eried to plav

. t .mv ankle w;i_s smashod b.-hlnd.

With heavy '>5.is against us.
<. nd »'i pijt hirn 1 ri;

" was ti .- latfT .jnarter of the game.
And Wf Jum had to win.

T V r. > . 11

/ -< ' n us on downs;
' ;' ' b{<-.-tk through th-ir de-
I' Iih.

>¦' ..¦ - t}.e hall U, Shipp tr, pun f.
wer< Ktlll and t.-n.s»-.

i! '' ,tl" r'!g'-< skin 'gainut the

. ¦' i. igh, long vpir:. 1 (lew.
I .-lr ': J a I ti-r I, ,t ff.,,

."ibl. <1 ii/j dropped it

" '! »:..>. a a f'a ri,
' " il'-je»l t.},e .V;i, j,.
. j

'* '"'...;i .''' 11" goa I post *

'1 .¦."... 1-1 .* v t in- v. ind .

.,

' ' "
¦' 'i-iight and hard

IUih r. a three fellows Klecplng;
b ft, t wi-i-ri hirii a ml t he

t'.tr.i I,
. ''.dn v«- fm weerdfig!

'. don't . en «.... u,
Ti II dui y. i IiIh head, and hott.v

-Jid - . v. M... H,. h a wav,
i!,y out an ukl> mutt,

i-'
" ' ' '

,

'¦bt/har/i i.iiif.

And catches his ihan wltii a Jerk,
'' ' bf ,<¦ a i.d fa inted,

I' ll I 1' f, 11,, ,|(l up;
b u d on | t p.d t h

Ihlhy ){(vers >i d a gold 1 up
"0 Iglnal ,

' W All ;||

* N ^ It It 11 \\ | -a \ |.,:

" ' 1 b».Ughl a home
" Ibcy bad |i(h|

OUJ-I- M |-> V. Ildieil f.,
11' r mot b e 1 gave
" b- wm noon ..

da,i.d I h rough Ihe
1 " l'"«»i blrdu iind but.

began to Ket
' ' .¦ I'lb.-d Home I;, II

' " ¦' b. VI-an maktoi-
' " v- 11 11 large bull

" " M i" bid I: ei eel f
o.-.d t,tl>M|

¦'. # I ,. V, i.-.| ..... v >VJ|(. HO,tu
' lb",Ugh the w..... la a no

". '' """ '"id liioughl she
" wooflh lo sleep

V". » .¦' I will, h win,
'1 ' ''piib of I ha 1 Hurt

.IAV,

STOlt V «»».* t'ATII A It I \I2.

. 'nee upon a time there Ii veil a 11111*.
girl named Catharine. Sin.' was .t rich
little girl, anil her mother was nice
to her. One day 1'atharitio Wiiit out
into the woods to pick llowers. While
she was out in the woods some rob¬
bers were out in the woods. They
took her home ami treated her real
mean. They took off her nice clothes
and, put rags on her, and. as I forgot
to tell, she was very pretty, and h:»<l
golden hair. Catharine's mother looked
every where for her, but couldn't tind
her. Her mother cried a lot. Her
mother put an ad in the paper, and
said whoever brought her back would
Bet $100. The robbers saw the ad in
the paper, but wouldn't carry Oath
arine back.

Catharine mow up to I..- a pretty
lady. The chief of the robbers said
he was going to marry Catharine. That
night when all was sleep. Catharine
crept out of the house and ran awaj.
She ran on until she came to a little
house. She knocked on the door and
an old woman came to the door. This
woman was very nice Catharine
asked her if she could sta> there. The
old woman said: "If you will go to town
every day and sell vegetables you may
stay here." Catharine said she would.
The next day Catharine told the lady

what had happened to her. Catharim
started on to town with her vegetable!-.
Catharine's m6ther came by and'
bought some vegetables, and said:
"You look like my little girl. though
she was lost long years ago." Cath¬
arine said: "1 was h-st rears ago, when
J was little."
Then Catharine told her all that had

happened to her. Mrs. Jones .Cath¬
arine's mother) said "You must he my
lost child." They hugged and i»i--eii
each other. Catharine went out into
the woods: to gel the old woman to
cotne and live with them, and she did. I
'!": .. police fotin'l the robbers and had
t!;e:n put in jail. Soon after the old
woman died and Catharine mourned
ovt-r her. Mrs. Jones and Mr. Jones
arid Catharine lived happy all their
lives.

JL'I.IA liMWKI.I. HCCHKS

Tin: i-'iiisT tii v\iisi;i\ i\a iiav.

The Pilgrims landvd t 1'1> mouth
Ro' k on besemher HO, 1020. The first
thing they built was a church, in which '

they worshiped Cod for bringing them
safe to land.
They learned how to plant crops,from the Indian.- After they learned

to plant crops >>f their own they had a
bU feast, which they called the "F"iist
T'n . nksgl vi ng." They invited the In-'
diars chief and some of his braves. Kver

e that day we have been celebrating
tiii last Thursday in November for
Thanksgiving l>;tv.

»'ric.inal.
MAItY HAItDIX.

,\ STOltY.

. >!;< e upon vji time there wan a little!boy named John. He was a bad boy.
. .ne day ids mother told him not to go
flshitig, but go to church; I,<jt lie went
anyway, and fell in and was drowned,'
and that was the last of him.

'My first story.)
Composed by
MAIJItICK li. GIllKI'lN. 1

niANKsr.iviNt; day.

< im e there livil in the country a
child, mother ami father. One day
Catherine ran in the kitchen, where
her mother was, ami said: "Mother,
papa said we are going to have Thanks-
giving dinner to-morrow, and gntml-
tnolher ami grandfather was coining
from the city and bring her a big doll
and « :irriage."

ller mother said: "Yes. they were
coininir." So Catherine hurried and
h< Iped ln r t<> cook dinner for the next
day. That night Catherine went to
lied, luit she could not go to sleep for
thinking <.( h»*r dear grandmother and
grandfather, so after a while she fell
as 1 *cp.

'J'he n<*\t morning i^li.» awoke brightami early, and her father took her to
tli<- train, and there was her arand-
:m.ther and urandfather at the train
.if! her niece, Helen. They went home,and 1 i>. 1 . 11 iinl C'a that'll! 2 played until
dinner war. ready, and after dinner-
tin v f-ot the T.-D. C. C. page and wrotestories, drawings and letters to the T.-
I' C. «' She enjoyed it tine. So, afterher grandfather and gramlmotlur andnie<. iiad com' home. Catherine sot inIit moth' r's lap, ami said she was go-ir.tr to Join the T. -1 >. C. C.

HAZEL L.. UirTllHOW.
'I 111-: IMMIH MAX'S STOIl \ OK HIS

l,IKK.

Or.«- i ..Ul night In midwinter, a farm¬
er ami his family sat around a glow¬ing tire, laughing and talking.Suddftilv they heard a knock on the
. !oor. The farmer opened the door and
n aged man. clothed in raffs, beggedto be admitted. i
The farmer invited liirn in nnd Ravehim a good, warm supper. After hehad finished eating, the farmer askedhim to nil them hi* story, He began:"Sixty years ago I was born in a littlevillage of this country. When I wastwrlve years old my mother and fath¬

er were killed.
"1 had to work to keep myself alive.I began with a small salary, but It

rose higher and higher. I kept theposition until two years ago. when I
was taken sick. 1 had to give up myjob, and since then l have not been
able to get it back, nor to get anyother. So now you see how I am."
Then they retired, and the next morn-

ink' iIn- farmer gave the man -i position
on his farm, gave him his board, lodg¬ing and a good salary, and soonbrought him out of his poverty.Composed by MAMIE JACKSON.

(.itAcr-: da it i.i n (>.

Grace Darling lived alone with her
father in a lighthouse. One night she
heard cries of distress. She looked
and saw a wrecked ship on the edgeof a rock. "Father," she said. "I must
vavc those people." iler father beggedher not to bo; that she might getdrowned. She got a boat am! rowed
out to the wreck. There were still
some persons clinging on to the rock.
She helped them in the boat, nnd rowed
back to tlie lighthouse. She gave them
some supper. After a while a ship
came arid carried the people that had
been wreckeil back to their native
country. Do yon not think she was a
brave girl'.'

TIIKO KKIiLET.

Urnitn iiy Dorothy AVnller*

Puzzle Department
JIMUI.UD NAMES OK UOYS.

Lwllmal.
ltdrohal.
Uoeneg.
Vddal.
Wclsl.

By SARA L. YOUNG.
JL.1lllt.l-II NAMES OK AUTONODILES.

Dofr.
Ttileil.
Mitcellli.
ISkaortsued.
Wcarrdfo.

RUTH HALL.

J I.Mill,101> NAMES OK CITIES IX
VIRGINIA.

Donmichr.
Etei surbgp.
Anlllevd.
K ollorn.
Oaonker.
Smuoh* tor p.
Kwnopit Ewsu.

OPHELIA SHORT.

¦NAMICS OK HOYS IN FIU1IIK.

<*. 12, 25. 4, D.
10. is. IS. 25.
3. S, 1, 18, 12, 9. 5.

15. 20.
13. «J. 14. 15, IS.
' i 5, 15, lj>. 7, 5.
S, 5. 14, IS. 25,
IS, 15, 2, a. lfc, 20.
IS. 5. 24.
2. 0, IS, 20.

SALLI E LLOYD.

THANKSGIVING AT GRANDMA'S.
(Conclusion.)Hut soon there c^ine delicious odorsfrom that most mysterious of all roomsthat day, Hie kitchen, and soon, toosome one was ringing a bell at din¬ner. How we did scamper down thosecjooked old stairs and slide down thebroad, polished banister of the mainstairway, into the dining-room! Didn'tour eyes open wide, though, at thesight of that heavily-laden table, withIt* old silver that shono so brightlyand the shiny white china and.the"goodies!" What a monstrous turkey!So brown and crisp and savory smell¬ing! And what hrlght red cranberry

sauce and great bunches of celery! Ah.ami the brown potatoes and current
Jelly, and cake, and custard, and pump¬kin pie, and apples, and bl.icuits, and
rolls, and.oh. dear, such a lot of other
grand things! I>ld you ever taste any¬thing so good as that dinner? And
then, what a Jolly person grandfather
was! .How he kept everybody.evendear little dignified grandmother.srnll-
ing and laughing! And don't you re¬
member the taffy pull we had In the
large old kitchen, after the dishes had
all been washed and put away? Then
you remember how dreadfully sorry we
were when the gray wings of twilight
spread over the earth, and it was time
to go to bed? Hut grandmother begged
for a few minutes more, and so we
all gathered around the great, roaring
lire in the parlor, when the pretty red-
shaded lamp had been lit, and then
around grandmother's feet we ate the
wonderful cookies and roasted apples
and nuts, and listened to the loveliest
stories we had ever heard, until the
sandman threw such a quantity of sand
into our eyes that we.Just.Just.fell
.right.-off.to.to.sleep, and the
next thing we knew somebody was
carrying us In their arms upstairs, anil
after that a whole lot of somebodies
kissed us gently and helped to tuck
us.ah, Into the softest, warmest bed
we had ever tumbled Into.
Dearie me! The clock Is striking 10.

and I arn as sleepy as I can be, aren't
>ou? And the fire has died out, too!ilow chilly IC is! and how the wind
does howl! I am going to bod at once,
and dream some more about dear
grandmother's Thanksgiving dinner.
Good-night. my dear, and sweet
dreams! I

DOROTHY M. SMITH.
(The End.)

WHAT WAS IX THE IIOX.

"What's in that box sitting near the.
steps, mother?" asked Fred. "I tried to
open it but it would not open."
"Go try again." said mother.
Fred' went back, pulled real hard,

but the top would not open; so he came
back with the message:
"The box won't open, mamma."
"It won't?"
"So, mamma."
"Well try again"
So he tried it again, and it did open.

What was It that made Fred open It
the third time? Do you know? Be¬
cause at first, the day before, when he
tried It, the box was locked. The other
two times it was not locked, but he was
so sure It was that he never tried hard.
But the last time he pulled and pushed
hard because he did not want to come
again and when he did the box flew
open wide.
Fred ran Into the house, "Mother, Is

It mine, In It mine?"
"What?" asked mother.
"That box."
"Yes. can I have what's In it?"
"Oh, I meant the box and all, mam¬

ma."
"Yes. It's for you."
Fred was so glad he didn't know what

to do. A hox full of carpenter's tools
'for him to use; the very things he had
wanted for such a long time.

MELVIN ELLIS.

A TRI E STORY.

Once upon a -time I asked the cook
for a butter bean that had not been
cookfed. She gave it to me. Wo had a
little yard that was square and had a
fence around it. I took It and planted
It there. 1 wanted it, and helped it
to grow. It grew well until one day a
girl put her rabbit in the yard and ate
it up.

By KATHERINE V. WINN.

SILK.

Many centuries ago In the great em¬
pire of China a caterpillar waB found.
It was small in size, very light in
color and fed principally on the mul¬
berry leaves. This little worm led to
the great manufacture of silk.
These silkworms were put In large

rooms on shelves and heated with sum¬
mer heat. Their food is the leaves of
the mulberry trees, which they feed
on very greedily for several weeks.
God gave this little worm power to

spin silk threads out of its body In
two divisions. It secrets a gum from
its mouth, which Joins the threads to¬
gether. If you visit these rooms sev¬

eral weeks later you will find cocoons

quite small in size and very light in
color.
The cultivator of the slllc worms

takes; the ones he thinks are best for
his next year's crop, and the moths
that remain are put Into a kettle of
boiling water, where they die. Then
they are taken and the silk Is wound
off their bodies on spools.
Then It Is sent to a silk manufac¬

turer. and It Is raw silk, but he turns
It Into satin, silk, velvet, plush and
silk thread.
The original home of the allk worms

was in China. She decided not to let
any other country get tliem. Wo owe
thanks to two Turkish priests, who
stole two worms and brought them to
Turkey. The present homes of the silk
worms arc Persia, India, China and
Turkey.

SARAH PETERHOFF.

Urnwii liv AIIit Fnllrr.

Wr««n by Itlohnioiitl 1)11 Inrd VHIInr, .lr.

n by I'rlAi'llln lliiilKrni.

Ur-HMII l»» I MliItT llnrrU.

llniun liv I)orU DrUrnll.

/
Drnwi) by llrixlr llnliprln.

Drimn lij < luirlrm A. XctirnkN,

Dravrn lijr Itnjmonil Stone.

Drawn by I.oiiIm Mnrtln.


